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li 5j EM6RSOW MOUCfi (ffomihe Scenario by GRACE CONARD) 1
Ij AUTHOR ofpHeLAOYwseP(RATe,""JOHNftAWN."eTC. I

TWENTY-SECON- D INSTALLMENT

Gray, newspaper woman, finds In a curio
iop halt of a broken coin, the mutilated inscription
! which arouses her curiosity and leads her, at
to order of nor managing: editor, to eo to the prln-pallt- y

of Grctzhoffen to piece out the story aug
uted by" the inscription. She Is followed, and on ar-k-- fll

In Grctzhoffen her adventureo while chasing thetret of tho broken coin begin.

CHAPTER LXXIk.

The Treasure.
)eep within that chambor of. horrors which 'je-- e

now had smitten tho souls of both with
, tvo persons wcro bending over in the light of'I candles, which gave a faint illumination.
It is here," said Count Frederick, glancing at
little compass which he had brought with him.

ie northeast lies there it Is yonder, where sits
ider skeleton in the iron chair I That was the
t guard of the king."
What shall we do?" gasped Kitty Gray. "I dare

Nonsense" my dear. Fear? why should we
fear? Yonder friend of ours has kept the placo

II and safely seated there in his iron chair
iting so long for us!"
titty Gray, palo and disturbed, stilhifecling a
man's terror at these grim scenes about her,
i.ko with solemnity in her tones. "He was wait-fo- r

liberty and justico, Sir Frederick," said
:. "lie shall have them. "We will give all these

Biuristlan burial shall wo not""
$"Vhatover vou wisn Miall be done, ' said Count
Frederick. "Yes, we will take all these poor vu'-tfm- s

away to their last rest and let them lie in
peace I shall seal up this cavern here."

"13ut come.' he said; and so laid a hand on the
pinning guest in the iron chair. The bony frame
was confined upright by metal bands which sup-jibrte- d

it He found the ancient chair heavy to
iaevc. but applying his great strength at length,
ifbntly as he could, he shifted it to one side. On
Uio floor of the chamber, formerly beneath the iron
chair, there showed dimly in the dust, tho outline
of a steol plate, an iron ring welded to its center.
Count Fredeiitk pointed. "This is the place," said
he, with comiction "It was guarded well. See

I doubt not this is the lid which covers what

I oven his strength railed to remove tho
He found at last a part of an old bar. pushed

Ihere tho ring and put his strength to it. A

dust arose, tho lid yielded. slowly, and at last
back with a clang upon the rocky floor. At the

of this newly made aperture there showed the
jjedgc of another plate, close fitting.

j lt runs farther," exclaimed Count Frederick.
I "See look what is below'"
I Kitty, overcoming her terror, bent forward with
(J him to gaze down "Yes, it is here," said she.
? 4'But look how much there is!"
If I "Softly " said her companion "Let us open this

cavern more widely. Here is the grave of a giant
! treasure I had not dreamed what really it was."
t Carefullv he pushed irr and under the edge of the
5 bar, remoMiig plate after plate of that which had
!t Tbccn the covering of the treasure place. Below
i ibis, they saw a cavity filled with steel receptacles.

Each was locked, clamped and banded, tight
Ugainst all intrusion.

"What is here?" said Count Frederick. "Are we

ibafned even at tho last?"
' Kitty Gray east the rays of her light here and
there about her in the cavernous interior. By

chance her eyes rested indeed wcro drawn, fas-

cinated, to the skeleton which sat bent forward m

'the iron chair A dull gleam of something like
metal caught her eye.
$ "Look," said she, and pointed. There, fastened
by a metal band to the wrist was a key it was

;half hidden between the bones of the forearm.
"Look." said Count Frederick, and held it up

ib'efore her "Cunning enough was the man who
hid this treasure, and yet he loft it plain for thoso
fie meant to find it."
I He stooped and tried the key in tho lock of the

which lay below. The nextcentral chest of those
moment he had flung back the lid.
'i Their eyes rested upon what would have made
glad the heart of any buccaneer. Gold, countless
pieces of gold Coins of unknown mintage jewels
that sparkled gold that shone after all these
years-- all this lay before them. Those who had
owned them long ago were duBt, but these, the
evidences the palpable, visible and enduring evi-

dences of human toil, minted into gold lay before
them

Mh, It was the lost treasure of the king!

H They stood, awed, spellbound and looked down at
bfbat they saw.

W "I cannot lift the box," said Frederick. There
are a score of them edge to edge down under here,

lilt is bevond belief millions and millions are here
and jewels jewels the world has not seen their

fiike! The treasures! My God! such treasures
jteYe not been dreamed. What does it mean

jjrhat will it not mean?" ,
ft of Kitty Gray at ins"Yes," said tho slow voice

ftldf. "Llbertv. ."Justice. Peace. Ilappines-- .
Vhat would it not buy in homes and in content..

Me 1 look at it 1 fear not that we shall lose it. ju
hat it may bo misapplied. What wealth
otency what significance is here!" --

im- "And you," said Count Frederick, turning to her

Mfter a time. "Without 'you, this could not have
Been. With you, it has happened. The treasure is

Sot mine or yours but ours and it is for our peo- -

JBlio could not see tho glance which she turned to

wMim, uncertain, wistful, imploring.
Sff "Comr " said he, at length. "I shall close these

'Spiests and make it all secure. We have seen

nougli This treasure is not ours. It belongs, to
grctzhoffen. The parliament must bo called-t- hc

Sflfflnisters must be summoned into council. Before

i2em I shall place the story of what you and I nae

f0,'But plucking at his
look yonder," said Kitty,

glleeve-h- cr hand had grasped it comfortably foi

gliauy moments now, for she took comfort In tho

Slouch even of his- - clothing, the presenco of the

Slulk her. "Look, Sir Frederick.
of his body near

?3fcld she, "what is that in this chest below?
SWHe casting down the gleams of his

Jlttle ligSt
over,

What he saw was a long package of

Sftlded chnVents thrust down at the.side erf the

$est.
pa

drew it out and held It in his

rjapnds for a foment, regarding it curious .
feel"With you I"! shall not open it!" said he,

I is something ; comeherecertain fear. 1 believe
wn to us out of tho past-so-me c8saS fr0" U?

!"-- u chia bo so. it beloncs not to me, but to

the people. It must go before their duly consti-tuted rulers."

CHAPTER LXXX.

The Reckoning.
"Now," said Count Frederick to Kitty when atlength they had reached tho upper portion of thepalace, "we must advance to what remains yet to

be done. The ministers must be summoned.
t

They were now passing toward the central por-
tion of the palace, having ascended from the vaults
below. Absorbed intent Count Frederick, at
least, was inattentive to aught else save tho pres-
ence of the woman at his side. But now she
plucked his sleeve.

"Listen!" said she, and laid a finger on her lips.
At her signal, Connt Frederick softened his foot-

steps and walked with her stealthily. The sound
ol the voices engaged in whispered conversation
came now to his ears. Suddenly he stepped for-
ward, convinced, flung open a door off the main
hall, and passed within unannounced. It was no
time for formalities in Gretzkoffen palace now. .

"So," said he, "you are hore again. What, Sa-chi-

you honor us yet by another visit? That is
most kind of you! You, Grahame, you, my for-
mer bodyguard here with this arch traitor, this
liar, this treacherous snake'"

They stood, surprised, as yet without plan for
their defense.

"Ho, there! the guard the guard," cried Count
Frederick, stepping back to the door.

There was no exit nt any window possible there
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Am the You Shall Me."

was but one door. At that now stood the tall form
of Count Frederick, his face set in Implacable
angcrbls eyes betokening the purpose of his

heart. .

But to his call there came no footsteps of

guard. Instead, one man came Roleau, who for

the past few moments had been in search of the

two men.
Cdunt Sachio, with a snarl of rage, sprang ror-war- d

at his foe, and Roleau, with a quick motion,

flung himself, between. He felt the iron hands of

his master on his shoulder.
"Leave him to me, Roleau! Take care of the

other man."
The two noblemen faced one another caimij

now. Not so with Roleau. On the instant, ho flung

himself upon the man accosted as Grahame. Tho
struggle was unequal and under Rolcau's powerful

grasp the Intruder soon was helpless.

"Well," said Count Frederick; "Sachio, how shall

it be? Shall I choko you with my hands?"
Tho man whom ho accosted was one not easily

rapidly glancing about theSuddenly his eye.
room, caught sight of a trophy of arms hung across

tho room. It ho caught down two swords.

Bowing, he handed both, hilt forward, to Count
service, monsieur, he said.Frederick. "At your

"Do not! Do not!" cried Kitty Gray, suddenly.

"He kill you he is a demon with the sword

1 have heard It a score of times."

Count Frederick did not turn a glance upon her.

"Silence, madam," said ho. "Get you out of the

room, and wait. I must kill him now.

Roleau released his grip upon the prisoner, but

stood in such a way as to leave him helpless. The

two combatants faced each other now.

"On guard!" said Frederick.
the tips of tho twogracefully, gently,Lightly,
each fee lag;ot the

blades mot shivered a trifle,
from itsbreadthhair'sother, scarce more than a

C0Th?icv eve of Count Frederick, cold merciless,

and smiling faco of Sachio.
looked ln'to the dark

"I am going to kill you now," said Count Fred-
erick. "Shall it be soon?"

Suddenly tho jaw of Count Frederick shut the
tighter. None could have said that he had seen
what ensued. In some fashion, the blade of the
nobleman of Grctzhoffen went out, vibrating,
catching In its grip the blade opposed to it. There
was a wrench, a twist Tho weapon of Count Sa-
chio was torn from his hands, he stood unarmed.
He stood ono half moment before he felt, hissing
hot through all his body, the point of his antag-
onist.

Count Frederick turned, not waiting to see his
foe sink fully down, for he knew the work was
done. He advanced half a pace to the man Gra-
hame, cowering In the corner before Roleau. Him
he smote across the cheek with the bloody blade,
and said: "You coward and traitor, you shall go
to the law."

"As for you, Roleau, captain of the guard," said
he, "you have proved your faithfulness once more."

"What? I am captain, master?"
"Roleau, captain of the guard," said he, "I thank

you."
And so ha turned and strode from the room

where ono waiting.

CHAPTER LXXXu

Long Live the King!
In the great throne room of Gretzhoffen palace,

there were gathered, late that day, those men
highest In power of all the realm.

Count Frederick entered the room at last but

si )illl

"I King! Sit Beside

the

dlsmavcd.

Count

was

not alone. At his sldo there walked one whose
presence was greeted with a frown by these grave
and revored seigniors it was a woman.

"Gentlemen," said Count Frederick, smiling as
he saw this reception, "you will pardon me that I

bring with mo one whom I honor, whose wisdom I

value. Thanks to which brought this young
woman to our shores, we have found the lost treas-

ures of the king!"
A sighing silence fell upon them all. Alone of

all these till now almost unnoticed, in the corner
where ho sat sunken down the weakling king
made some show of resentment at what he heard.

"You, Michael, our king!" said Count Frederick,
suddenly turning to him, growing wrath in his
tones now, "I call you 'your majesty' as yet, but I

dare say to you, your majesty your drunken ma-jost- y

your weak and helpless coward majesty
that there shall never be wasted upon you or your
purpose ono penny of this treasure which we have
found.

"That, gentlemen," said he, turning to the coun-

cillors and ministers who stood about, "is the treas-

ure of the people. It was saved for them. It has
been guarded for thorn by Michael the good king,
whose namo this man is not fit to wear."

They still stood silent, grave, looking from ono

to the other and at him. He extended before him
the folded parchment which ho had taken from tho
treasure chest.

"This," said he, "we found in tho treasure chesL
I have brought it unopened. I have fancied it may
be somo document of importanco to our It
was not for me to open. Will you, your excel-lency?- "

He offered it to the prime minister of the gov-

ernment Tho lattor gravely took it in his hands
gazed at the great seal which fastened it broko

the seal undid tho confining band and gazed upon
the contents of tho parchment thus unfolded. His
hands Bhook the great sheet almost fell from
them as he read.

"Read, then." demanded Count Frederick. "What
is it that you have found?" It was natural for men
to obey his voice when he spoko thus.

i

I'll! 0i i' I'm ji j""' '
v Z:- - -fx Sa-rz- ayv , . ' T-- ".

"It is strange and wonderful It is Incredible!"
said the prime minister.

Count Frederick caught in turn the parchment
in his own hands. In turn his own face showed
amaze, astonishment his own strong hands shook.

A sudden, heavy silence fell upon all in that
room. It was long before the solemn tones of
Count Frederick went on.

"These," said he, "are the imperial scripts of Mi-

chael the First of Gretzhoffen. They wero buried
with his treasures. In some they govern the
disposition of those treasures You hear in this
the voice of our king, and that must be our govern-
ing power hereafter."

"What is it, then?" at length exclaimed the prime
minister. "Has there been a mistake you say
Michael .here is not our king who then is our
king?"

"Your excellency," said Count Frederick slowly,
as he turned toward him, "yourself, these noble-
men of Gretzhoffen, the council of ministers, the
parliament of the realm all these shall at length
perhaps bear out my statement which I make now.
I, myself I, Frederick am the king."

At these words they made no answer. There
was nothing on those calm features of insincerity,
of intrigue or dishonor. His words carried with
them his own conviction as to their truth.

"Shall I then read?"
He turned from one to another and the lips of

none spoke audibly the consent which their eyes
gave him. He read:

"In the name of God, Amen! I. Michael of Gretz-

hoffen, by tho grace of God, king, leave this script
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From

will

fate

Btate.

part,

with the treasures of the kingdom which I have
concealed herewith beneath the floor of the tor-

ture chambor. With them I placo the secret gov-

erning the ownership of the treasures of this king-

dom That secret is known only to myself and my
bodyguard, who has been a faithful man Boris
Roleau.

"For now these many months I have been cog-

nizant of dangers at the hands of my own foster
brother Stanislaw. Should he be successful in
what I conceive to bo his plans, my lifo may for-

feit, but not the treasures themselves.
"It was my pleasure to have made a medal or a

coin which should be the token of this secret Whon
my bodyguard, Boris Roleau, a faithful man, with
myself planned the burial of these treasures. I

gave him the indenture, the half of a certain coin
or medal which I caused to be made and inscribed,
as record of the hiding place of that which we wero
about to conceal. Upon the face of that medal or
coin this inscription was written: 'Sub pavimenti

angule vergentis cruciati camerae rcperietur
thesarus Regis Graetisjovensis.
"So shall be preserved the seoret of tho hiding

place of that which Is the people's. Somowherc
there shall exist, even though I shall die, this rec-

ord. Half of it I have given Into the charge of tho
man whom 1 have Known to De rauniui. ii ray
death he is to take both halves and guard them
well.

"Should I bo slain, as well may be in these
troublous and treacherous times in which I live,
my wish and command Is that my sou be known
as Michael the Second, and that ho shall take from
mo the rule of this kingdom in his day, and the
administration of thCBO properties of the king-

dom.
"It Is my wish and command, my hopo and my

prayer, that he shall govern wisely with justice to
all, firmly and with wisdom.

"There may bo a long regency before my son
shall reach tho age of maturity. There iB another,
older than himself, tho son of my foster brother
not of royal blood, but the bastard of a serving
woman Frederick, he is called. It may bo within
the purpose of my foster brother that that boy

shall be brought up as the king, in case I, myself,
should fall He is not fit to rule. He is not your
king. But signed hereunto is the name and the
seat unmistakable, done in my blood and his, of
your king, Michael the First, and of your future
"king, Michael the Second, my son. He Is as yet
too young fully to know tho gravity of these pres-

ents. But by thiB sign you shall know your ruler,
shall these presents come to you, well beloved.

"In the name of God, amen! Michael. Rex."
"Below this signaturo of Michael the Good," said

the measured voice of Count Frederick, "there is
another signature 'Michael tho Second, Rex.'
Gentlemen, there are two signatures to thesa
scripts, and there are two seals."

Michael gazed stupidly at what he saw, uncom-

prehending. Others gazed also, and at first could

make nothing of what was there. Count Frederick
went on:

"I recall now, as I see this page," said he, "this
writing of the king, my father you hear me, gen-

tlemen my father!
"I recall that I saw him place beneath the great

seal, that other seal done in his own blood. I saw
him draw the blood from his own arm and put his
thumb In it and placo It here, thus sealing this

. ..... !' iinili.,lll w J T.r --Ji

document with the nnmistakablo seal the one IB
alone which cannot show a mistaken Identity. B

"And here, gentlemen, beneath that other line of i

signature, which you have heard and seen, there is gfl
another, a smaller, a very small seal of a similar 9
sort! It is the print of a human thumb the thumb 0of a boy, of a baby a baby then, a man now who ' jH
recalls that scene vaguely. And here is the proof. tVj
Gentlemen, I recall now, It was my father mado !ffl;
this mark; but it was his great hands which took ' SI?
my little one and dipped my thumb in the blood .

f mh
which he drew from my arm, and set It here be- - J'low that name which he has written, 'Michael the , 'jft
Second

s
j" liJM

"Gentlemen, you know the history of this king-- 3 'im
dom as well as I. You know the long regency fol- - jf pK
lowing the Gretzhoffen war. You know why that Jrlwl
regency was established. Rumor was that King , fi ivll
Michael died like a king, in his own bed. Tho IviilU
truth was otherwise. He was murdered here In "j?

5
the vault below by the men of his own foster Wwt3
brother. ' BsWfi

"If that be true and aB God is my witness, I J illuh
beliove It to be true then we well may guess J SrJ
which boy was brought up under the regent to take - fffithe place of a king. That was not myself others, ''
lelatlves of mine, reared me, as you know, until 5 afnil
I am what you know. And yonder man this Sut
drunken waster not even the son of lawful wed- - Sffffl
lock, never the son of a queen that man, he was j illf1
the one accepted as your king! Treason, you say

w . 35L
why, there was treason to every human being j iwfi

who lived on Gretzhoffen soil, when that pretender 1 wJtt
took the throne! pftt

As for von. sir!" and he ntenned over to lav an ., " Efltl

iion hand on the shoulder of the cowering man 1 ffti
who sank back upon his scat, "your day is done. jl
I do not say you were a party to this I only say, s
you are not the king. You are no worthy monarch. o ii
You must go. For the rest, the parliament of our . '3 j

realm shall formally decide." filMr

His steelllke grip half lifted Michael from his .

place, thrUBt him toward, through, the door and Mm
Instantly the door closed behind him. Beyond, there , Wm
was an outcast king. Within, before them all, '. Saw'
fronting them all, stood a man, stern and resolved L&--

to accept whatever responsibility now" there was. rtfm
"Gentlemen," said he, "you have my proof. I

submit my case to you and the parliament I sub- - v

r
Sffi

mlt myself to the law. As for that law, It it is tgdlj

given me to reign, always shall I support It, and RaUi

always shall it be my ambition to give to the peo- - vf u

pie that liberty, that Justice which I myself have
t 8jj

learned to love." fflkh
Still the silence, the tense electric silence which I - ttwr

thus far had held them all. They stood thus fo ? K
one moment. Then aB with one common impulse ' v"., $'as though the same thought had caught them at m
the same instant, each of these men idlers and ' Mm
wasters, or men of purpose and of principle, raised &m
his-han- There rose In unison the old cry: aWki

"LONG LIVE THE KING." Wjhl

CHAPTER LXXXII, jf'
Katharine. .0 jMj

Two were alone once more, two whom fate had jHwJ
so strangely cast together in such scenes. The

t a,j
tumult had ceased. Quiet and order now obtained fPil
within these ancient walls. These two were alone ll
In the great throneroom of the kingdom, for the stflfl
nobleman had signified that such was his wish. A , . MM

TT 3 1 . J lt. MSNVT- WMrflllT O M A Vl I f flllf P M Ulie lumen lowaiu uci uun 6&,ci - jpawLI
his hands. She placed hers in his, trembllnf. - lm 1

"Was it true?" she whispered. ''Did they indeed . iSlll
and Indeed did they call you the king? Oh, how ifjl
can I be happy at that. Now, I must go back I

v 1111
must leave you!" SRl

"You Bhall never go!" said the quiet voice of the m
man who confronted her. "You shall never leave Ifl'l
me now." inml

"But how? You are fhe king? It has been con- - . t isMU
firmed. The scripts were true what we thought - - PE'l
was true." '

raSM
"I am the king! Yes, but how shall I rule alone? JUJEl

You shall sit beside me, for 'tis you have taught 6f
me how a king should rule. 'Liberty and justice' ImM
thoso words were strangers to my oars until you ; k1
spoko them. Think you I could go on in this busi- - jjXI
ness now, this solemn undertaking which I must !
assume, and miss your counsel in tho future? You ,' WtM
shall be as much queen as I am king in establish t f$l
ing those principles in this kingdom." $1

Again he held out to her hiB hands, and now, m Vj9
spite of all she could do. she could not withhold " Jjlfl
her own could not withdraw them, so firmly t, Vjffl
clasped were they now. Trembling, weeping, she ," jf
looked up into his eyes. M! J

"It is all clear." said he to her at length. "It mxM
-. 1 - ,r iinfoUhfni mrlvitnrH. who had . t M

the knowledge of these things, and who betrayed ,.

us by that knowledge. He got the coins from Boris U&m
Roleau. I accord him but ono item of thanks it , j
was through his treachery that I lost the coin at
the time that I was in your country, on tha errand '

j

of the Gretzhoffen loan. Ho stole that coin. He 'f

must have lost or pawned half of it or sold it. g
At least, that is how you found it So I thank M

him, for so much as that. , i,,f $ fl
"As for Roleau the son of that faithful servant ,. $

of my father ho shall be honored by ub both, be- - ,. ;.l
cause he has given loyalty. I myself have grieved ; f 1
that once I was cruel to him that I struck him, "

even after tho old fashion of our rulers hero. Not .

again shall that occur. Roleau, your friend, my M

servant he shall bo captain of the Imperial Guard. i M
I have told him so much as that" V

He led her gently to the great throne of Gretz- - ' g fl
hotfon, which stood before them now. They bowed ,.J -
before it .1! I"I give you my faith, Katharine," said he, slm--- .

1 $ M
ply. "Do you love me?" ""''J, $ 'I

"I do," said she, so low he could scarce catch tho flj
words. ,..w? 3 TM

"God do so to me and more also, said he 80lJlIJ
emnly, "it ever I betray them or you." -- iJtt J '

L'ENVOI. , Itt' g M
Under the 'sea there sped from the littlo kingdom

t ,t t g
of Gretzhoffen to the great republic of America a M H
message carried in the electric spark which united ,., n fl Ithe world. It waB directed to the editor of the . , , WtiM
Dally Star in Kitty Gray's own city, and It was,.- -, , KM
enough to give even Billy Cutler, city editor, pauso -, flU
for at least a moment ,!- RB

"Well, good Lord!" said he, "who'll I put on tho Wmmm
society page? Boys, tho flowers wero a total loss mjM
and eo am I! Here is an alias and an alibi! Lis- - T

ten!" He read from the little yellow bit of paper , M
which he held: 1

" 'Great story, but cannot return to America in- - Hflfll
side six months as promised. I have lost my wager, flfll
but have gained a husband and a home. Katharine, fflfll
Retina Graetisjovensis." !H

THE END. H


